68                           MEMOIRS OP A CAVALIER.
pray tell Mm from me his son has served as well in the warm battle of Leipsic.
My father, being very much pleased with the honour I had received from so great a king, had ordered me to acquaint his majesty, that if he pleased to accept of their service he would raise him a regiment of English horse at his own charge, to be under my command, and to be sent over into Holland; and my Lord Craven had orders trom the king of England, to signify his consent to the said levy. I acquainted my old friend Sir John Hepburn with the contents of the letter, in order to have his advice, who, being pleased with the proposal, would have me go to the king immediately with the letter, but present service put it off for some days.
The taking of Creutznach was the next service of any moment; the king drew out in person to the siege of this town ; the town soon came to parley, but the castle seemed a work of difficulty; for its situation was so strong and so surrounded with, works behind and above one another, that most people thought the king would receive a check from it 5 but it was not easy to resist the resolution of the king of Sweden.
He never battered it but with two small pieces, but having viewed the works himself, ordered a mine under the first ravelin, which being sprung with success, he commands a storm; I think there was not more commanded men than volunteers, both English, Soots, French, and Germans: my old comrade was by this time recovered of his wound at Leipsic, and made one. The first body of volunteers of about forty, were led on by my lord Craven, and I led the second, among whom were most of the reformado Scots officers who took the castle of Oppenheim. The first party was not able to make anything of it; the garrison fought with so much fury that many of the volunteer gentlemen being wounded, and some killed, thereat were beaten* off with loss. The king was in some passion at his men, and rated them for running away, as he called it, though they really retreated in good order, and commanded the assault to be renewed. It was our turn to tall on next; our Scots officers, not being used to be beaten, advanced immediately, and my Lord Craven, with his volunteers, pierced in with us, fighting gallantly in the breach with a pike in hia